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your books, and evil will knock in vain   it the

heart's  door;   passion's   coarse   appeal  T  11  fall
unheeded and unheard.

4. I  mention lastly  a  good  book's  "   ealing

power."    The   phrase,   of   course,   is   ]V  tthew
Arnold's :

Time may restore us in. his course
Goethe's sage mind and Byron's force,
But where will Europe's latter hour
Again find Wordsworth's healing powei

Wordsworth himself was not a bookman. He
possessed but few books, and his way of mishandling
those he had was a sore trial to the book-loving
soul of his friend Southey ; but his own writings
reveal in almost unequalled degree the peculiar
quality described in Arnold's happy phrase. John
Stuart Mill found in them, in a memorable crisis
of his life, " a medicine " for his state of mind.
" What Wordsworth does," as Lord Morley well
says, " is to assuage, to reconcile, to fortify." And
this is what books, the right books, rightly used,
may do for us all. I say " the right books," for
not all books will do this for us. There are books
that are come to fling fire on the earth ; they bring
not peace but a sword ; they are the children of
revolt and the authors of it. And such books have
their place and work in the world, but not of them
do I speak just now. Gladstone named his library